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Chicago^s  Greatest 
Tailoring  Sale 


My    ENTIRE    stock    of    the    newest 

spring-  woolens — the  latest  styles. 
Evervthinu'  <j:uaranteed  all  wool  of 
the  highest  oracle— REGULAR  $65 
to  $90  VALUES  NOW  $40. 

Your  Choice 
of  the  House 

SUITS 

Made    to   Order 
NOW 


$40 


My    Only    Price 

I  guarantee  everything  first  class — 
woolens,  lining,  fit,  style  and  finish. 

Now  is  the  time  to  order  your  spring 
suit. 

HARRY    MITCHELL 

16  and  18  East  Jackson  Blvd. 


BREVOORnp 
HOTEL  J. 


REVO  OR' 

HOTEL 

RESTAU  RANT 


TWO    FAMOUS   SPECIALTIES: 

W  HOLE  BROILED 
BABY   LOBSTER 

—  75c  — 

BREAST   OF 
GUINEA  HEN 

—  7Sc  — 


ON  THE  MENU  EVERY  NOON  AND 
NIGHT,     INCLUDING    SUNDAYS 

Spfcial  Moderate-Price  After-Theater  Meiui. 

T^.WORED  by  alumni  of  both  North- 
-*-  western  and  Chicago  Universities — 
tliirty  to  forty  alumni  foregather  there 
for  luncheon  every  Tuesday.  In  addition, 
Iirc\oort  Hotel  has  been  the  recipient  of 
many  courtesies  of  patronage  from 
fraternities. 

The  Brevoort  seeks  to  uphold  worthily 
the  best  traditions  of  American  hotels 
famed  for  hospitality,  and  its  environ- 
ment has  always  been  and  always  will  be 
wiirthy  of  the  full  confidence  of  gentle- 
folk,  ' 

BREVOORT   HOTEL 

Madison  St.,  East  of  La  Salle 
CHICAGO 


/((  spcuh'iiu/  lu  Advcrliicrs,  please  niciitioii  the  Purple  Parrot 


WOODSTOCK 

Ball    bearing- — Standard.      A    new    record    in 
typewriters. 

Excells   in  High   Point  Features.     Investigate 
and  you  will  choose  a  Woodstock. 

M     "^  J^untairv    Sauare  «•      ^ 

^    E:.^v^A.isrsTo^j     y 

Typewriters  For  Rent — 3  Months  $5.00  and  up 


EASTER 
CARDS 

Now  on  Display 
Also  a  Full  Line  of 

GREETING  CARDS 

AND 

BOX  STATIONERY 
Monarch  Sationery  Co. 

1618  ORRINGTON  AVENUE 

Phone  555  Opposite  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


At  Eastertide 


Your  Photograph  in  place  of 
your  Easter  Card — 

Both    seasonable — but   one   a 
permanent  reminder  of  you. 

An  early  appointment  means 
time  for  careful  work. 


Joseph  D»  TolofF 
Studio 

1623  Orrington 

Telephone  Evanston  2178 


Spectacles 


anc 


Eyeglasses 

Made  and  Repaired 
on  the  Premises 


Aimer  Coe  &  Company 


Opticians 


527  DAVIS  STREET 

North  Shore  Hotel  Building  Phone  6«04 
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See  the  New  Styles 

for  Spring  1922 

lop  Coats  Sport  Suits  Suits 

Every  man  needs  There  are  many  new  Here  are  two,  three 
one;  the  best  of  them  ideas  in  belted  suits;  and  four  button 
are  here — B  e  1 1  e  d  many  pleasing  plait  models.  Some  of 
models,  Raglans,  arrangements.  Any  them  straight  hang- 
loose,  easy,  "boxy"  number  of  the  best  ing;  others  body 
coats  and  a  variety  models  that  college  tracing.  New  lapels 
of  other  new  ones,  men  favor.  and  other  features. 

MacFarland  Ehmen  Co. 

church  and  Sherman  Streets 

open  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 


WHEN  parents  come  to  visit  students  they  may,  in  Hotel  Somerset, 
enjoy  the  advantages  of  residence  in  one  of  Chicago's  finest  hotels 
and  yet  be  within  a  short  ride  of  the  University,  by  elevated  or  sur- 
face cars.  Kitchenette  apartments,  or  rooms  without  kitchenette, 
including  both  tub  and  shower  bath  may  be  had  at  moderate  rates. 

Informal  Dances  The  Restaurant 

The  fall  and  winter  program  includes  informal  Sunday  evening  tea  in  the  Somerset's  moderate- 
dancing  in  the  lobby,  a  unique  feature  in  Chi-  price  restaurant  (entrance  through  the  lobby, 
cage  hotel  life,  every  Thursday  evening,  after  or  from  Argyle  Street)  is  a  popular  function 
8:30  o'clock.  among  North  Shore  residents. 

The  Solarium 

Upon    the   top   floor  is  a  solarium,    available  at  very  moderate  cost  for 
large  or  small   parties,  banquets  or  other  functions,  afternoons  or  nights. 


Sheridan  Road  at  Argyle 

S.  W.  GERSTNER,  Manager  rujr^\r>^  Telephone 

(Formerly  of  French  Lick  Spriues  Hotel)  CHICAGO  •  Sunnyside   7000 
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EVANSTON,  ILLINOIS 
APRIL,  1922 


Bexjamix  U.  Baker,  '22 
Editor 


James  W.  Egan,  Jr.,  '23 

Business    Manager 


Associate  Editors;     Art.  Brown,  '22;  Chas.  Rossier,  '23;  D.  K.  Briiner,  '2i 

Assistant  Art  Euitor  :     Dick  Pace,  '24  Exchaxge  Editor:     W.  F.  Morgan,  '23 

EiKTORiAL  Staif  ;  Walter  Scliwimmer.  '24  ;  Vernon  Brewster,  '23  ;  Sarah  Margaret  Brown,  '24  ;  Athena  Roh1)ins,  '23 

.\rt  Stake:     Boli  Evans,  '25;  Dixie  Ford,  '25;  C.  T.  Bogue,  '23;  Kathleen  Bnehr,  '25 

Coxtributors  :     Bruce  Rohertson,  '23;  Walter  Zivi.  '25; 

Coxtriihtor's  :     Bruce  Rohertson.  '23;  Walter  Zivi,  '25;  Adella  ]Mitcliell.  '23;  \'ictor  Lehman.  '23;  .Mice  Warren. 
Harold  Wolf,  '23;  Louise  Lowry,  '24;  Lawrence  Keating,  '25 


Business  Staff:     Win.  Scott,  '24;  Wayne  C,  Gray,  '24;     Knowles   E.    Hallowell,   '25;    George   McWilliams.   '22 

Published  monthly  during  the  college  year  by  the  students  of   Northwestern     I'nivcrsity,       Suiiscription     price — $1.75     in     advance, 
eight    issues:    25    cents    per    copy.      Address    all    business    communications    to    the     Manager,     other     communicatioTis     to     the     Editor, 
Purple    Parrot,    Northwestern     I'niversity,    Evanston,    Illinois.       Member   of    Evanstnn    Chamber   of    Commerce. 
Ofkuf    HotiRS:      Mondays  and   Thursdays — 10   a.    m.    to    11    a.    m.;    Tuesdays  and    Fridays.  .1  p.  ni.  to  4  p.  m.      Ofkiiis    OKI  Collpge  1 'S. 


Wi-;  1 1. WE  heard  people  at  other  schools  criticise  their  iiiarjazine  because  it  was  a  two  or  three 
man  magazine,  the  editor,  art  editor  and  business  manager  doing  all  the  work.     Whether  that 
is  the  fault  of  the  school  or  of  the  heads  of  the  magazine  we  are  not  here  to  judge  in  the  few 
cases  we  have  known  of. 

The  Purple  Parrot  is  not  a  three  man  magazine  but  is  approaching  it.  The  number  of  con- 
tributors has  fallen  of¥  in  the  last  two  months  so  that  now  the  responsibility  of  the  contents  rests 
mainly  on  the  stafif. 

It  should  be  and  it  was  the  aim  to  make  the  Parrot  a  publication  of  the  students  and  not  of 
a  few  of  the  students.     We  can  not  do  it  withoutyour  help.     New  contributors  are  always  welcome. 


THIS  IS  the  Interscholastic  Number,  so  called  in  honor  of  the  many  high  school  students  that  are 
here  at  this  time.    "Polly"  welcomes  you  and  hopes  you  are  being  shown  such  a  good  time  that 
you  will  want  to  come  here  to  school.     The  registrar  will  gladly  receive  your  matriculation  fee. 
We  had  hoped  to  have  a  couple  of  pages  of  exchanges  from  your  own  papers,  but  they  did  not 
arrive  in  time  for  us  to  make  use  of  them. 
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JUST  AS  YOU  FEEL 


The   Young   Freshman   Submits  a   Sonnet   in 
Lieu  of  a  Test  Paper  in  Geology  A-2 

,  Like  cleavage  planes  of  twinning  plagioclase 
Your  eyes  of  chlorite  green  reflect  the  light 
Beneath  arched  brows  as  brown  as  siderite, 

..  And  hold  me  prisoner  in  their  crystal  gaze ; 
Until  forgetting  all  the  once  learn 'd  ways 
Of  telling  quartz  from  shale  or  dolomite, 
I  only  know  that  clear  as  selenite 

■    Your  talc-smooth  cheek  is  pink  as  orthoclase. 

I  cannot  write  this  test.     I   only  see 
That  fibrous  serpentine  is  not  more  fine 
Than  your  dear  hair,  or  when,  conchoidally. 
Yoti  smile  transporting  me   to  realms  divine ; 
I  care  not  if  my  grade's  below  an  E 
So  long  as  you  still  teach  Geology. 

— Voii. 


POEB  TO  SPRIG 


Oh,  Sprig  has  cub,  I  do  baidtaid ; 

I  have  a  cold  up  id  by  head. 
I  got  by  feet  dabp  id  de  raid. 

By  arbs  are  libp,  by  libs  are  lead. 

I'd  like  to  find  the  dirty  birds, 

Dat  first  idvedted  colds,  ad  skid  'eb; 

For  I  cad  scarce  produce  de  words 

Dat  have  de  "ed's"  ad  "eb's",  see,  id  'eb 

—D.  K.  B. 


Are  You  a  Dumbell?  Cheer  Up  and  Read  This 

As  a  business  man  he  was  a  complete  faikire. 

In  professional  work  he  was  absolutely  no  good, 

in  fact  he  was  practically  hopeless. 

People  gave  him  up  as  a  bad  job. 

But  he  was  not  discouraged. 

And  he  kept  on  trying. 

And  fate  treated  him  kindly. 

"Everything  comes  to  him  who  waits," 

Says  the  old  adage. 

And  this  case  was  no  exception. 

He  became  a  Professor.  — Walt. 


Dere  Willium —  ■    ";      '      '  ' 

Your  answer  to  my  last  episle  was  almost  as 
welcome  as  the  monthly  five  dollar  bill  from  pa 
1  am  sorry  you  aint  goin  to  cum  up  as  there 
is  goin  to  be  a  big  shindig  at  the  jimnasium. 
The  wimmen  have  all  got  a  engagement  to  have 
their  hair  burned  into  ridges  so  they  will  look 
like  the  lake  insted  of  wimmen ;  and  the  bob 
hared  ones  are  all  eating  raw  meet  sos  theres 
will  look  wilder  then  everybodyelses.  And  all 
the  fellas  are  breakin  there  necks  to  get  the  best 
suit  fer  the  leest  rent.  There  is  even  a  guy  in 
our  hous  that  hot  a  suit  outright,  but  he  gotta 
bargain  because  the  waiters  wife  had  the  flu 
and  he  was  hard  up. 

Judgin  from  the  junior  blowout  which  1  seen 
from  the  gallery  this  oughta  be  sum  party.  It 
would  sure  bulg  out  there  eyes  simi  if  the  folks 
at  home  could  see  it.  The  wimmen  look  like 
they  wuznt  dressed  eny  to  warm,  but  I  waz 
standing  behind  one  and  happened  to  sneez  and 
the  dust  it  raised  would  put  yoiu"  ford  to  shame, 
so  I  cum  to  the  conclusion  that  the  wimmen  wuz 
covered  up  bettern  it  appeared.  The  guy  that 
sed  that  bearity  is  skin  deep  is  behind  the  times 
because   the   skin   is   the   second   layer   nowdays. 

With  the  guys  all  wearin  hobnailed  boots  like 
your  hired  man  to  there  classes,  the  gurls  are 
goin  to  make  use  of  there  other  clothes  and 
give  a  preformance  at  the  Xew  Treer  Oprey 
House.  leRoy  something  or  other  is  the  trainer 
of  the  show.  He  is  about  as  populer  with  the 
rest  of  the  guys  as  a  case  of  small  pox  partly 
becuz  they  envy  him  his  job  and  partly  becuz 
he  keeps  em  parked  out  in  front  Annie  May 
Swift  by  the  hour  waitin  for  their  sweeties. 
Well  1  cant  blame  the  fellas  much  becuz  111  bet 
the  sultans  harem  couldnt  put  on  a  better  show. 
Youd  better  cum  up  for  the  show.  Take  your 
pen  in  hand  soon  again. 

Your  pal  same  as  on  the  farm. 

Hi. 

P.  S.  I  waited  to  send  this  till  after  the  ball. 
It  was  a  bare.  You  never  heard  the  silver  cor- 
net l)and  pla\-  such   music  as  that  orcystra  did. 

Hi. 
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MEDITATIONS   OF   A   STRAP- 
HANGER 

Milks  Emulsion,  Chesterfields, 

Simply  can't  be  beat; 
Wrigley's   Gum,    Castoria, 

Not  so  good  to  eat. 
Olivilo,    Edelweiss, 

Help   protect   your   health; 
Aunt   Jemima's    Pancake    Flour 

Will   conserve   your   wealth. 
Kimoids,   Bell-Ans, 

If  you  want  no  pain; 
Tangos,  Charms  and  Tootsie  Rolls, 

Undertaker   Lain. 
Mastin's    Yeast,    Scott's    Emulsion, 

Help  to  keep  you  well. 
But  if  you  want  dispepsia. 

Simply  take   an   "L." 


"Is  beauty  only  skin  deep?" 
No,  my  son,  now  that  the  girls 

use   cosmetics   it   is   not   even   that 

deep." 

— o — 

THE    EVERLASTING    MILL 

OF  FATE 

Saw  her  first  in  english. 

Some  class! 

Met  her  at  church  social, 

Holy  Smoke! 

Took  her  to  N.  U.  Circus, 

Hot    Dog! 

A     year    ago     we     both     got 

hitched. 

Oh,  Bov! 


Two  millions  rubles  ($18.35) 
will  be  awarded  to  the  person  who 
can  successfully  tell  which  one  of 
the  above  figures  represents  a  com- 
mon, ordinary  teamster,  and  which 
one  a  distinguished,  intellectual 
university    graduate. 


Eleanor:  "You  certainly 
have  a  terrible  line." 

Jack:  "Why,  our  railroad 
is  the  best  in  the  west." 


Prof:     "Why  are  you  late?" 
Stewd:     "I  just  found  out  that 
the    freshman    who    generally    at- 
tends for   me  is  sick." 


"Mama,  Daddy  called  the 
nurse  an  angel  yesterday.  Will 
she  fly?" 

"Yes,  darling.     Very  soon." 


Clash  of  cymbals  and  roll 
of  drums;  let  there  be  sounds 
of  revelry  throughout  the 
land.  Yea,  verily,  brothers, 
let  us  rejoice,  for  Spring  is 
here  and  although  she  has  en- 
slaved us  with  her  insidious 
fever,  which  makes  the  very 
thought  of  work  futile  and 
fruitless,  she  has  done  the  im- 
possible and  taken  the  "gal" 
out  of  galoshes. 


SPREE  VERSE 

Why  is  it 
That  all  that 
Is  necessary 
To  have  a 

Harebrained  product 
Of  a 

Poetic  Jag 
Accepted 

For  publication  is 
To  submit  it 

Like  this?  —Vic. 

*     *     * 

But 

It  will  not 

Make  the 

Poetry  Page.       — Ye  Ed. 


"Life  is  one  kiss  after  an- 
other," sighed  the  billiard  ball 
as  he  settled  back  among  the 
cushions. 


A  coed  enroute  to  Pisk   H. 

By    accident    happened   to   f., 
Her   clothes   were   bespattered, 
Tho'   nothing   else   mattered,.  . 

The  maiden  cut  class,  lacking  g. 


A  Picture  of  a  Northwestern 
Athlete  Training  Under  the 
Present  System  of  Eligi- 
bility Requirements 
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HIS  FIRST  ATTEMPT 

A  stray  wisp  of  golden  hair 
floated  towards  him  and  as 
he  gazed  at  her,  standing  so 
gracefully  in  the  doorway,  he 
trembled  nervously.  As  he 
essayed  in  vain  to  speak,  he 
felt  her  hot  breath  on  his 
cheek  (or  was  it  merely  the 
south  wind?)  and  his  throat 
seemed  parched  as  by  a  desert 
crossing.  His  hands  were  wet 
and  clammy  with  cold  per- 
spiration and  he  rubbed  them 
nervously  together  as  he 
found  his  voice.  Leaning  for- 
ward and  turning  his  face  up 
to  hers,  he  began: 

"Madam,  no  household  is 
complete  without  Conway's 
Combination  Can  Opener.  I 
am  selling  these  to  pay  the 
expenses  of  an  honest  edu- 
cation and  this  is  my  first 
try." 


Highbrow:  "What  kind  of 
poetry  do  you  read  at  Poetry 
Club— Miltonic?" 

Lowbrow:     "No,  hairtonic." 


"Why  didn't  you  have  a  big 
bonfire  when  you  finished  the 
season?" 

"We  lost  all  our  matches." 


Miss:     "I  dreamed  about   you  last  night." 

Mister:     "How  nice." 

Miss:     "No,  it  was  a  nightmare." 


Father:  "My  son,  you  will 
soon  be  old  enough  to  take 
for  yourself  a  wife." 

Son:  "Why,  father,  I'm 
surprised!  But  whose  wife 
do  you  suggest  that  I  take?" 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb. 

Now,  lambs  are  out  of  style ; 

So  Mary  shows  a  pretty  calf. 
Whose  fleece  is  hose  of  lisle. 


When  Jim  took  a 

Trip  out  west 

He  expected 

Thrilling  adventures — 

A  murder, 

A  raid  of  bandits 

On  the  town. 

Or  a  stage  robbery. 

He  got  the  latter 

When  he  took 

Two  chorus  girls 

Out  to 

Dinner. 
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MOVIE    OF   A   MAN    ATTEMPTING   TO 
STUDY  IN  A  FRATERNITY  HOUSE 

Student  scats  hiniSL-lf  tirnily  at  desk  in  room. 

Is  fully  determined  to  do  last  week's  studying. 

Settles  self  more  firmly  and  corrugates  fore- 
head  in   attempt   at   concentration. 

Reads  two  pages  and  then  realizes  he  was 
thinking  of  something  else  and  does  not  know 
what  he  read. 

Starts  to  read  it  again. 

Remembers  good  story. 

Gallops  out  of  room  to  give  other  brothers 
the  benefit  of  story. 

Returns  to  room  and  the  text.  Concentrates 
for  two  pages. 

Remembers  Tom  got  a  box  from  home. 

Returns  again  after  absence  of  half  an  hour. 

Reads  page  before  he  realizes  he  has  already 
gone  over  this  before. 

Loud  disturbance  breaks  out  ni  hall. 

Gives  up  studying  and  joins  the  festivities. 

Later.  Writes  letter  home  telling  how'  exces- 
sive  studving   is   undermining  his   health. 


ANOTHER    QUESTIONNAIRE 

.Many  students  feci  that  the  recent  questionnaire  passed  out 
by  the  University  was  not  complete  enough.  Following  are  a  few 
of  the  suggested  additions  to  the  questionna're. 

What  is  your  age?  (girls  especially  missed  this). 

What  is  the  amount  of  your  allowance?  Is  it 
large  enough  ? 

If  you  are  not  married,  why  not? 

What  is  your  personal  opinion  of  the  bookstores? 

Do  you  get  the  full  value  of  vour  tuition  out  of 
school  ? 

Are  the  assignments  too  long? 

Do  you  think  the  university  should  install  ele- 
vators in  any  of  the  buildings?    Which  ones? 

What  hour  do  you  prefer  for  classes? 

Do  you  think  too  much  emphasis  is  put  on 
studies  ? 

Are  you  in  favor  of  the  system  of  grading  the 
profs?  Is  so.  how  many  do  you  think 
would  pass  ? 

Do  you   wish  there  were  more  hours  in  a  day  ? 

What  time  do  you  retire?    Do  you  have  dreams? 

Self-Anelysis 

L^nderline  one  under  each   heading 

Which  is  your  favorite  form  of  exercise? 
walking?  dancing?  auto  riding?  football? 
ditch  digging? 

What  is  your  favorite  brand  of  reading?  your 
text  books?  Cosmopolitan?  Tolstoi?  Shadow- 
land?     Whiz   Bangs? 

What  kind  of  a  date  do  you  like  best?  parlor 
date  ?      formal   dance  ?     tea  dance  ?     movies  ? 


Soph:  "I'hil  is  sort  of  green  at  making  love, 
isn't   he?" 

Sophisticated:  "Yes.  That  is  why  I  let  him  come 
over  on  Saturdays  only." 

Soph:     "Why  Saturdays?" 

Sophisticated:     "That  is  amateurs"  night." 


A  Few  of  the  Answers  to  Question:     "What 
Decided  You  to  Come  to  Northwestern?" 

1.  The  old  man. 

2.  The  coeds. 

3.  No  other  place  would  have  me. 

4.  The  train  ticket  was  good  only  this   far. 

5.  The  coeds. 

(i.   Some  liar  told  me  it  was  easy  here. 

7.  It    is    near    Chicago,    a    wonderful    city    for 

extra-curriculum  studies. 

8.  I  like  John's  hot  dogs. 

9.  Oh,  why  bring  that  up  ! 
10.   The  coeds. 

— o — 

Whenever  a  fraternity  has  a  successful  ban- 
quet you  can  bet  that  some  of  the  alumni  are 
revenue  officers. 
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THE   PURPLE   BAEDECKER 

VOLUME  I.         No.   1. 


HARRIS  HALL 

This  Palace  of  I'ushwah  and  l^'ountain  of  Bull 
was  erected  in  1916  to  give  office  room  for 
Otto,  the  Demon  Janitor,  and  the  Commerce 
School.  It  stands  immediately  S.  of  campus 
drinking"  fountain  and  U.  H.  steps,  and  due 
E.  NE.  of  main  entrance  and  men's  smoking 
room. 

I'irsI  floor — to  right.  Reception  Room,  used 
for  \V.  A.  A.  cozies.  Poetry  club  meeting,  and 
History  club  eats;  museum  of  period  furniture. 
To  left,  class  rooms.  Ahead,  H.  H.  107  scene 
of  required  commerce  courses,  petting  parties 
with  lantern  slides,  lectures  by  J.  C.  Squire,  M. 
Chamard,   Prof.    Deibler,   and   other   great   men. 


A  young  shepheard  boy  called  McGuire, 
Sat   playing  a  tune  on  his  luire, 

One  sudden  bold  stroke 

And  the  bloody  thing  broke, 
So  he  pulled  down  the  fence  for  some  wuire. 

— o — 

"Johnny,  I  thought  I  told  you  not  to  play  with 
your  tin  soldiers  on  Sunday." 

"Oh,  but  I  call  them  the  Salvation  Army  on 
Sunday." 


Second  floor — at  right,  otfice  of  1  )ean  lames 
.Alton  James  and  repository  of  campus  dignity. 
At  left,  classrooms.  Center,  women's  study  and 
powder  magazine. 

Third  floor — at  right.  Commerce  .School  of- 
fice "home  of  the  fee  and  land  of  the  rave"; 
elevators  to  be  built  if  tuition  is  raised  again. 
Higher  commerce  professors'  offices.  At  left, 
seminars,  said  to  contain  books ;  headquarters  of 
sociology  department,  where  confidential  reports 
on  Wind  Blew  Inn  are  read.  Center,  men's 
study,   clearing   house    for   accounting  problems. 

Bascniriit — sanctum  of  Otto,  Demon  Janitor 
and  campus  smoke-hound.  Stands  up  for  his 
rights,  and  displays  picture  of  Hiram  Johnson, 
another   lew. 


"I  see  where  sixty-four  jars  of  snakes  are  going 
to  Michigan  from  Kansas." 

"Well,  I  suppose  Sir  Thomas  will  be  having  to 
establish  a  branch  tea  house  in  Ann  Arbor  pretty 
soon!" 

— o — 

Prof :  "Where  is  the  \'alley  of  Ten  Thou- 
sand Smokes?" 

Stewd  :  "Between  T  w  e  n  t  y  -  s  e  c  o  n  d  and 
P'ortieth. 
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APRIL 


The  bobbed  haired,  galosh 
flapping  freshman  says  that 
we  ought  to  abolish  freshman 
caps  and  such  because  this 
morning  her  prof  was  talking 
about  the  evils  of  class  con- 
sciousness. 


MOTOR    MEDITATIONS 

I  used  to  long  to  drive  a  doughty  Packard, 

Or  a  roadster  painted  red  and  labeled  Stutz, 

And  my  taste   it   would  have  pleased  to  own  a 
Mercedes, 
With  a  chauffeur  dressed  in  livery  and  putts. 


THE  ADVANCING  WORLD 

He  was  a  star  on  the  high  school  football  team. 

He  was  a  sensation  as  a  pitcher, 

And  the  girls  all  adored  him. 

He  thought  that  he  would  be  a  bear  at  uni- 
versity. 

All  the  fraternities  would  compete  to  pledge 
him. 

.A.nd  he  would  be  welcomed  with  open  arms. 

Poor  fellow !  how  little  after  all  is  physical 
prowess 

Compared  to  mental  achievement. 

How  insignificant  is  a  touchdown  in  comparison 

To  the  Einstein  theory. 

To  expect  and  to  be  disillusioned, 

This  is  the  sad  fate  of  many. 

He  came  and  lo ! 

Did  his  name  emblazon  the  university  standards 

With  its  splendor  ? 

Did  he  go  down  in  the  annals  as  a  shining  light 

Of  the  college? 

And  did  all  the  populace  declare  a  national 
holiday 

In  order  to  come  out  enmasse  just  to  greet  him  ? 

Did  they? 

I  should  say  they  did  ! 

In  fact,  he  became  the  Big  Noise  of  the  campus, 

And  fate  smiled  down  kindly  upon  him. 

The  moral  that  we  draw  from  this  story 

Is  ad  aster  per  aspera. 

Raise  your  baliy  to  scrap  like  Jack  Dempsey. 

—Walt. 


"Is  Fred  fast?" 

"Not  entirely;  his  head  is  loose.' 


But  now  I  laugh  at  all  my  youthful  fancies. 
Each   adolescent    dream's   gone   overboard, 

And  at  night  I  pray  that  I  soon  will  have  enough 
to  buy 
A  copy  of  the  car  put  out  by  Henry  Ford. 

I  know  a  Henry's  not  so  much  to  look  at. 

And    for    comfort    isn't    all    that    one    might 
wish. 
Also  speeds  that  make  one  dizzy  aren't  attained 
by  any  lizzy. 
But — it  only  costs  350,  Detroit,  Mich. 

—Beho. 


The  girl  sat  in  the  old-rose  Morris  chair.  She 
was  beautiful.  Her  wavy,  molasses-colored  hair 
nestled  about  her  face  which  was  slightly  flushed. 
Her  eyes  were  violet,  with  darkened  lashes  and 
brows.  A  silk,  nile-green  robe,  open  at  her 
throat,  a  sculptured  ivory  column,  graced  her 
body,  while  a  multi-colored  quilt  half  covered 
her  exquisite  figure. 

A  young  man,  tall  and  fair,  with  dark  serious 
eyes  stood  before  her.  He  bent  over.  The  girl 
Hfted  her  head  and  put  up  her  lips  expectantly. 

"Open  your  mouth  wide  and  say  'ah',"  said 
the  doctor.  — Dook. 
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CAMPUS  GUIDE  FOR  INTER- 
SCHOLASTIC   VISITORS 

0.000  Main  entrance ;  marked  by  ironwork  arch 
and  pyramids  of  cigarette  butts.  No 
vehicles  allowed  to  enter  between  8  a.  m. 
and  4  p.  m.  except  Bunte  candy  trucks, 
U.  S.  Mail  flivver,  laundry  wagons  and 
Yellow  Cabs. 

0.008  On  the  R.,  rock  supposed  by  freshman 
geologists  to  be  a  meteorite. 

0.009  On  the  R.,  bigger  rock.  Class  of  1873 
put  their  numerals  on  it  and  called  it 
a  gift. 

0.013  Harris  Hall.  See  illustration  and  descrip- 
tion on  page  8. 

0.017  On  the  R.,  campus  fountain  where  best 
view  of  U.  H.  steps  may  be  obtained. 
On  the  L.,  U.  H.  steps  with  University 
Hall  in  the  background ;  offices  of  the 
President,  Dean,  Freddy  and  Bert. 

0.153     Keep  to  the  right  at  fork  in  the  roads. 

0.307  On  the  R.  behind  heavy  odor,  chemistry 
lab. 

0.579  Fisk  Hall  in  the  foreground.  Contains 
language  departments,  botany,  lab.  and 
Y.  M.  candy  counter.  Lake  in  the  back- 
ground.    Turn  left ;  now  going  north. 

0.632  On  the  R.,  Old  College,  said  to  date  from 
the  founding  of  Lake  Michigan.  Offices 
of  the  Daily  and  Purple  Parrot. 

0.634  On  the  R.,  Minerology  building.  Jani- 
tors' headquarters  on  first  floor.  Medill 
School  of  Journalism  up  the  fire  escape. 
Take  path  that  angles  to  the  left.  (Road 
straight  ahead  for  evening  walks  only.) 

0.636  On  the  R.,  rest  of  the  year's  coal  supply 
and  heating  plant. 

On   the    L.,    School    of    Speech.      Weird 
noises  are  the  inmates  practicing. 

0.787  On  the  L.,  ancient  ruins  of  Heck  Hall 
now  leveled  to  give  clear  view  of  the 
campus  weather  kiosk  at  0.786. 

0.812     Keep  straight  ahead  at  fork  in  roads. 

0.834  On  the  L.,  Garrett  Memorial  Hall  (ante- 
diluvian red  brick)  ;  used  by  biblical  stu- 
dents and  athletes  taking  Bib.  Lit. 
courses. 


0.873  On  the  R.,  Swift  Engineering  building. 
On  the  L.,  Lunt  Library  (673,842  pam- 
phlets, 673,843  books,  153,279  dates). 

1.005  Pass  through  gate  denoting  northern 
limits  of  the  no  smoking  territory. 

1.226  Fireproof  dormitories  for  future 
preachers. 

1.572  University  greenhouse  for  budding 
athletes,  back  door.  Contains  lounge 
used  only  for  play  rehearsals.  If  feet 
are  not  tired  take  cement  walk  branching 
to  the  left. 

1.998  On  the  R.,  Dearborn  Observatory,  home 
of  all-night  classes  and  wireless  opera. 

2.019  The  Quadrangle:  13  fraternity  houses 
to        and   dormitories.      To   find   out   which   is 

2.333  which,  ask  the  first  man  you  see  ;  any  of 
them  will  be  as  reliable  as  the  next.  On 
the  other  side  of  the  Quad  is  Sheridan 
Road,  which  will  take  you  south,  past 
front  door  of  gym,  to  the  starting  point, 
the  girls'  dorms,  Chicago,  etc. 


THIS  ONE  WILL  MAKE  YOU  BLUE 
Seenyer:      "I    knew     we    would    have    an    early 
spring." 

Fresh:     "How  could  you  tell?" 
Seenyer  again:    "Those  two  blue  birds  there  were 
hanging  around  school  all  winter." 
— o — 
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RUSH!    RUSH!    RUSH!    OR 


Peggy  Simkins.  the  little  darhiig  from  Miss  Situp- 
kins'  School  in  the  east,  zvill  be  a  great  addition  to  any 
sorority.  The  Delta  Betas,  otheru-ise  kno7i'ii  as  the 
"Dumb  Bells",  are  prepared  to  give  her  a  good  hard 
rush.  Unfortunately,  in  order  to  heat  et'cryhody  else. 
they  called  a  little' too  early  in  the  morning,  finding 
Pcggv    unprepared   and    not    looking    her    best. 


Peggy,  who  has  been  zvaittng  a  whole  half  hour 
for  the  Comma  Coops,  to  call  for  her,  has  reached  the 
last  stages  of  boredom.  The  Camnia  Coops,  whose  car 
broke  doti.'n  on  the  zvay  and  caused  the  unexpected 
delay,  arc  "nearly  frantic".  They're  having  to  split 
this  date  z\.'ith  her  any^vay.  and  are  terribly  afraid  they 
ri'ill  not  have  time  enough  to  make  an  impression  in 
the   feiv    iuinutcs   they   will   have   left. 


The  first  day  of  registration  and  the  really  intense 
rushing  begins  at  the  same  time.  .The  Delta  Betas. 
after  a  strenuous  morning,  are  obliged  to  surrender 
Peggy  to  their  strongest  riz'als — the  Eta  Eskimo  Pis — 
for  a  luuch  date.  "Hope  it's  chilly."  is  their  szvcctest 
thought. 
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FILLING    THE    INFIRMARY 


The  Delta  Betas,  zvho  have  her  again,  are  going 
strong.  The  seventeen  most  important  alnmns  and 
s'^nior  actiz-es  have  been  detailed  to  hand  her  rush 
talk,  and  it  looks  as  if  Peggy  is  going  to  learn  some- 
thing, even  if  she  misses  the  stunts,  food  and  every- 
thing   else. 


Bids  were  sent  out  last  night,  and  with  the  silence 
rule  in  force,  today  is  one  of  long-draicn-out  agony. 
It  is  hard  to  tell  who  is  in  the  greater  state  of  sus- 
pense— Peggy  or  the  sisterhoods.  Peggy  and  the 
D.  B.s  arc  prettv  sure,  hut  still — \ou  ncz'cr  can 
tell     .      .     .      !!.' 


Peggy  has  gone  Delta  Beta,  and  the  rejoicing  m 
heaven  over  the  one  sinner  saved  is  not  in  it  nuth  the 
coynmotion  caused  bv  her  final  decision.  Here  ive  have 
a  real  live  pledging  party  zcith  all  the  Delta  Betas 
struggling  to  express  their  relief,  joy.  triumph  and 
several  other  emotions  all  at  the  same  time.  Peggy  has 
been  squeezed  and  kissed  (by  girls)  about  enough  for 
one   semester. 
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FOR  THE  SERIOUS  MINDED 


SEA-HUNGER 

/  hai'c  been  too  long  auioiif/  your  sharp,  eold 
peaks, 

0  Mountains!     1  must  be  by  the  sea  again 

Before  it  is  too  late. 

There  the   unleashed  waters  szvecp   in   %i.<idening 

Curves,  and  the  world-rim   lies  unbroken 

Before  me.     But  you — you  ivould  make  of  me 

A   hard,  impassive  thing     . 

A  thing  like  yourself  that  smiles  in  a  too  well- 
ordered  ealin; 

Rooted  in  snug  eomplaccncy,  aloof  you  rise 

Above  the  frantie  turmoil  of  the  world. 

My  soul  is  ill-at-ease  a)id  only  the  sea 

Can    heal    its    restlessness     .     .     .     Once    more 

To  stand  where  the  ocean  snarls  a)id  tries  her 
whit-edged   teeth 

Upon  the  sands  of  Monomoy ; 

Once  more  to  feel  the  spaciousness  of  open  seas; 

To  know  again  the  stress  of  buovant.  pulsing 
life    \     .     . 

I've  been  too  long  among  your  sharp,  cold  peaks, 

0  mountains!    I  must  be  by  the  sea 

Before  it  is  too  late.  —A.  K.  IV. 


TODAY 

The  skies  are  'iv'ceping  for  my  sorrow. 

But  Till  not : 
The  -whole  world  thinks  a  grey  tomorrow 

Is  mv  lot. 

The  gossips  think  mv  lover's  leaving 

Caused  me  grief: 
Hozv  can  they  know  to  stop  believing. 

Was  relief. 

Did  tliev  think  that  I  could  loz'e  him 

All  my  days, 
Ez'cn  tvhen  the  skies  above  him 

Mourned  his  ivays'f 

Nozv  I  knozv  ril  never  fret, 

Never  rue, 
But  still  1  fear,  I  can't  forget. 

His  e\es  were  blue.  — Lule. 


Blind 

She   toiled  day  and  night 

Tor  the  stiff,  speckless  order  of  her  house. 

It  had  become  an  obsession,  a  mania — 

This  Icn'c  for  order. 

Until, 

One  day,  in  her  rush  of  eternal  sweeping. 

She  started  suddenly 

Realising  that  she  2vas  vainly  trying 

To  hrusli  into  her  dust  pan 

A  little  patch  of  sunlight 

Lying  on  the  floor.  — M.  K.  B. 


DOWN  SOUTH 


'Those  long  and  la::y  languid  days 
That  I  kneiL'  as  a  lad. 

Those  droll  and  easy  Southern  ways 
That  7k'e-all  down  there  had — 

Hozv  the  memories  come  back  to  me 
Of  pals  and  friends  I  used  to  see. 

Ah.  happier  days  could  ne-ver  be, 
Than  those  I  knew — 
Dozvn   South. 

I  see  the  people  walking 
In   their  lacy  Southern   zvay; 

.■hid  I  hear  myself  a-talkin' 
.lust  as  I  did   yesterday. 

And  the  curley  smoke  a-risin' 
Troni  the  tug-boats  on  the  bay. 

The  upturned  barge  upon  the  beach 
Where  zee  kids  used  to  play. 

And  "Come  on  in  to  supper," 
I  can  hear  my  Mother  say. 

Ah,  my  dear  old  Southern  Mother — 
Dozen  South.  — Hal. 


Portrait 

She  has  small  hands,  snozv-zvhifc, 
Pink-ended,  slender,  cool, 
With  finger-nails  half-inooned 
That  reflect  the  light  in  flashes 
And  send  small  beams  into  my  eyes. 

—Dock. 
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AND  FOR  THE  REST  OF  US 


SONG 

Tlic  traffic  on  State  Street,  tliev  saw 

JVoidd  make  any  jiiob  scene  louk  sick; 

On  Sheridan  Road  at  a}i\'  fine  da\<, 
The  crowd  is   nniisually  thick. 

But  lunch-titnc  at  Fink's  or  Dii  Breuil's, 

Or  the  "L"  filled  7cith  tired  business  inen- 

They  haven't  a  thing  on  the  yaiuj  that  fills 
The  stej^s  of  U.  H.  at  ten.  — Sara. 


Lyric 
They  think  Fin  cold  and  heartless, 

IVhen  I  laugh  about  their  loves; 
But  instead  Fm  only  artless. 

When  I  see  those  turtle  do-c'cs! 

I  can  cope  n'ith  Euclid's  problems, 
I  can  measure  stars  above; 

But  111  confess  Fm  hopeless. 

]Vhcn  it  cotnes  to  college  love. 
— Einilie. 


RAPSODY! 

JFould  I  icere  a  turnip. 

And  that  growing  in  the  soil. 
Might  stretch  my  eager  tendrils  out 

Free  from  the  pain  of  toil; 
Might  bask  my  leaves  in  radiant  light, 

My  roots  deep  in  the  ground. 
And  know,  if  knotvlcdge  could  be  mine, 

That  m\  mission  had  been  found. 

Would  I  Zi'cre  a  turnip, 

And  in  unaspiring  bliss. 
Could  find  my  heart's  contentment. 

Nor  know  the  things  F'd  miss. 
Ne'er  feel  the  blight  of  failing  hopes. 

The  spirit's  scathing  pain. 
But  hold  tomorrow's  certain  growth. 

My  only  hope  of  gain. 

If  I  could  die  a  turnip, 

A  mere  ummpassioned  clod — 
Fd  ktiotv  Fd  done  what  zvas  to  do. 

And  Fd  dare  to  face  my  God. 

— South  Water  Street. 


Que  Voulez-vous? 

The  French  professor  smiled  at  her 

And  bade  her  shut  the  door. 
The  student  blushed  and  sat  quite  still, 

Her  eyes  upon  the  floor. 
He  then  spoke  louder  to  the  maid. 

Nor  did  she  falter  more. 
7  thought,"  she  said,  and  did  as  bid ; 

You  told  me.  'Je  f'adore'."        — Pierrot. 


PARADOX 

Your  great  blue  eyes,  all  soft  tivV/i  dreams. 

Your  ivistful,  pleading  eves 
That  seem  a  little  frightened,  too, 

And  wide  ti'/V/;  child-surprise 
Arc  set  above  a  ciirz'ing  mouth, 

Conscious,  red  and  7cise ; 
A   very  wicked,  mocking  mouth. 

That  contradicts  the  eves. 


Come  listen  to  me.  little  girl. 
Or  how  shall  I  discover 

Whether  I  had  better  be 

Your   playmate — or  your  lover? 
—A.  K.  IV. 


OLD  STUFF 

Whene'er  upon  the  campus  you  and  I 

Bv  chance  let  careless  stare  encounter  stare, 

I  brieflv  nod,  or  coldy  pass  you  bv. 

Affecting  not  to  notice  you  are  there. 

Your  salutation,  toneless  and  polite. 
Is  chill  convention's  obvious  decree ; 

Indifference  does  indifference  requite — 

There  is  no  middle  ground  for  such  as  zve. 

A  man,  of  course,  mav  seek  out  whom  he  will. 
That's  how  I  know  you  hai'c  no  thought  for 
me  ; 

I  can't  deceive  myself,  though  willing  still. 
You  shield  your  longing,  too,  in  secrecy. 

The  question  is  an  old  one,  has  been  long 
Expressed  in  accents  casual  or  intense — 

//  \ou  could  guess  the  import  of  my  song, 
IVould  it  not  make  some  little  difference? 

— Margie. 
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MOTHER,  SAY  NOT  SO ! ! ! 


SINCE  this  is  the  age  of  "\'otes  for  Women" 
and  "Down  with  the  Men"  we  shall  proper- 
ly proceed  to  consider  the  girl  iirst.  Azelia 
was  a  dear.  Contrary  to  her  name,  she  was  no 
simp.  Her  mother,  Mrs.  Theodora  Simpson,  had 
seen  to  that.  And  everyone  acknowledged  her 
a  clever,  level-headed  girl  who  used  her  good 
looks  to  advantage  and  one  who  should  get  on 
well  in  college  IF  she  woulfl  only  stop  believing 
in  fairy  tales.  The  girl  was  very  good-looking, 
of  large,  substantial  build,  with  smooth  features 
and  a  wealth  of  blond  hair  that  added  materially 
to  her  attractiveness.  Although  she  had  lived 
in  the  country  all  her  life  before  entering  col- 
lege, she  had  (|uickl\-  learned  to  dance  the  cits- 
way  and  was  considered  as  c|uite  a  "coming" 
girl  IF  she  wasn't  quite  so  simple. 

Mr.  Simpson  had  died  while  his  little  daugh- 
ter «as  about  ten,  leaving  a  good  sized  for- 
tune. Mrs.  Simpson  had  heard  of  the  wicked- 
ness of  bigger  cities  and  of  the  evervdav  world 
and  had  determined  that  her  daughter  should 
struggle  through  the  age  of  adolescence  unsul- 
lied by  any  vulgarities  tli;it  might  encounter 
her.  When  Azelia  reached  the  seventh  grade 
her  mother  decided  it  was  high  time  for  her 
to  spread  her  maternal  wings  over  her  voung 
Venus  and  rear  her  herself.  She  was  tutored 
by  very  proper  professors  from  a  small  college 
nearl)y,  took  voice  and  elocution  lessons,  went 
to  a  party  once,  and  knew  that  at  ten-thirtv  it 
was  high  time  for  all  young  men  to  be  starting 
home.  If  she  didn't  live  in  the  country  she 
might  believe  you  if  you  told  her  milk  came  from 
milk  chocolate.  I'^inallv  Azelia  and  Airs.  Simp- 
son moved  to  the  citv,  for  the  mother  reallv 
wanted  the  girl  to  have  the  best  of  everything. 
So  Azelia  entered  a  regular  college  under  the 
promise  that  she  would  contide  in  her  mother 
at  all  times  and  hide  nothing  from  her. 

Reginald  Carver  Wharton  had  much  the  same 
beginning  as  Azelia,  but  he  was  older  by  nearly 
four  years  of  big-college  life.  He  lived  in  a  small 
town  near  Azelia's  former  home  and  had  been 
very  much  of  a  "hick"  when  he  arrived  at  school. 
But  he  had  progressed.  He  cast  away  his  rub- 
bers, umbrellas,  and  woolen  socks,  and  was 
pledged  to  a  fraternity  at  the  beginning  of  his 
junior  year.     Xow  he  was  (|uite  a  man. 


Reginald  met  Azelia  at  one  of  the  university 
informal  dances  to  which  everyone  goes  with 
his  name  pinned  on  a  paper  in  plain  view.  He 
knew  she  was  a  simple  girl  and  had  never  been 
around ;  but  she  spoke  clearly  and  sweetly  and 
showed  signs  of  intelligence  and  said  she  was 
willing  to  learn.  So  he  put  her  on  his  list  and 
told  his  fraternity  brothers  that  he  had  struck 
a  queen  that  was  on  the  rise  instead  of  on  the 
wane. 

After  three  months,  Mrs.  Simpson  rtnally  gave 
her  daughter  permission  to  join  one  of  the 
milder  sororities  on  condition  that  Azelia  rei)ort 
every  bit  of  the  girls'  conversation  at  all  times, 
after  she  had  been  assured  that  not  a  single  one 
of  the  sisters  had  ever  been  kissed  by  a  man. 
By  this  time  Reginald  had  progressed  sufficient- 
ly to  have  taken  his  fair  Elaine  to  the  moving 
pictures  in  the  city  after  dark. 

Finally  the  boy  could  stand  it  no  longer.  He 
must  tell  the  girl  that  he  loved  her  and  ask  her 
for  lier  hand.  His  heart  could  no  longer  sus- 
tain the  emotional  suspense  nor  his  purse  the 
four-bit  strain  of  a  daily  pair  of  malted  milks  at 
chapel  time.  Accordingly  he  chose  an  appro- 
priate evening,  put  on  a  new  collar  and  tie, 
bought  a  pound  box  of  candy,  and  gallantly 
punched  the  door  bell. 

Azelia  was  awaiting  him  and  she  answered 
the  door  herself.  He  pressed  her  hand  fervent- 
ly as  he  shook  it  in  a  cordial  "hello."  His  eyes 
beamed  affection.  They  went  into  the  parlor 
and  sat  and  talked  about  philosophy,  mission- 
aries, and  the  shortness  of  dresses,  until  Mother 
finally  said  she  would  go  up  in  the  library  and 
sew.  Then  the  two  young  things  switched  to 
the  davenport  and  turned  out  the  lights.  Azelia 
w^as  learning  fast,  and  Reginald  was  a  swift 
artisan. 

If  a  pair  of  peeping  eyes  had  been  pressed  to 
the  window  pane  they  might  have  seen  two  forms 
approach  and  melt  into  each  other's  arms  ;  and 
then  again  they  might  not  have,  for  the  soft  light 
from  the  street  lamp  without  came  in  the  win- 
dow but  faintly,  and  the  boy  and  girl  were  con- 
servative of  space. 

The  boy  talked  fast.  His  very  soul  seemed 
to  be  flying  from  him  on  the  wings  of  his  sweetly 
flowing  language  as  he  poured  a  sentimental  bar- 
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rage  of  sweet  nothings  into  the  ears  of  his  close- 
ly listening  sweetheart.  And  when  he  panted 
with  exhaustion,  he  lay  his  damp  forehead 
against  hers  and  they  listened  to  the  clanking 
of  the  radiator  and  thought  of  love. 

In  the  meantime,  the  clicking  of  Mrs.  Simp- 
son's needles  above  fell  upon  the  stillness  almost 
as  regularly  as  the  ticking  of  the  marble  clock 
upon  the  mantel.  She  could  see  Azelia  sitting 
in  a  chair  on  one  side  of  the  room  listening  to 
Reginald  reading  from  a  volume  of  Tolstoi  from 
the  other  side  of  the  room,  and  she  thought  how 
wonderful  young  love  must  be. 

Suddenly  the  noise  of  poorly  hushed  words 
came  to  her  ears,  hoarse  words  filled  with  in- 
credulity, wonder,  and  amazement,  words  of 
agony  as  from  one  about  to  be  tortured.  It 
was  her  daughter's  voice  ! 

She  rushed  from  the  room  to  the  head  of  the 
stairs  and  her  heart  throbbed  with  anxiety  as 
she  saw  the  absence  of  the  light  she  had  left 
burning.  Then  her  daughter  rushed  from  the 
black  maw  of  the  parlor  and  stumbled  up  the 
steps  into  her  mother's  arms.  Her  hair  v^^as 
dishevelled,  her  eves  were  swollen  with  tears 
which  ran  down  her  hot  cheeks  in  glistening 
streams.  The  young  man  stood  at  the  foot  of 
the  stairs,  wild-eyed  and  frightened.  The  part 
in  his  hair  was  crooked  and  his  tie  was  out 
of  line. 

Finallv  the  terror-stricken  girl  endeavored  to 
speak.  She  wiped  the  tears  away  between 
agonized  and  nervous  gulps  and  was  about  to  be- 
gin, when  the  young  man,  in  turn,  broke  down 
and  wept  over  the  bannister  down  below.  He 
was  completelv  unnerved,  and  his  frame  shook 
from  stem  to  stern  as  liquid  crystals  of  salt 
fell  from  his  lids  and  hit  the  tloor.  He  tried  to 
speak,  but  failing  to  control  the  movements  of 
his  Adam's  apple,  stumbled  out  of  the  house. 

Azelia  saw  him  go,  rose  to  follow  him,  changed 
her  mind,  and  fell  back  into  her  mother's  arms. 
Mrs.  Simpson  w-as  nearing  prostration.  Clutch- 
ing her  daughter  tighter,  she  pleaded,  "Don't  be 
afraid  to  tell  me.  child;  I'll  understand." 

Finally  Azelia  blurted  out,  "Oh.  mother,  it's 
terrible.  He  almost  killed  me !  And  I  know  it's 
wrong!  Oh,  mother,  mother,  he  said  the  bunny 
didn't   lay   Easter   eggs !      Mother,   say   not   so !" 


OF  COURSE 

A  girl  that  doesn't  dance  at  awl 
When  lectures  are  at  any  hawl 

Of  course; 
She'd  never  even  try  to  smoque, 
Or  laff  at  any  naughty  joque. 
Or  drink  a  drink  as  strong  as  coque. 

Of  course; 
She  also  knows  she  mustn't  flurt. 
Or  show  her  legs  below  her  skurt, 
Or  wear  a  silken  undershurt. 

Of  course; 
You'd  likely  think  she'd  never  flunque. 
She  don't  because  this  story's  bunque. 

Of   course. 


Bring    On    More    Paddles 

A  chap  who  won't  stand  on  his  ft. 

Is  a  lazy  yotmg  freshman  named  Pt. 
But  he's  pledged  to  a  frat. 
And  you  now  will  find  that, 

He  never  will  sit  on  a  St. 


Sally:  "Oh,  don't  eat  that  sandwich  you 
dropped  on  the  floor.     You'll  get  microbes." 

Fran :  "Oh,  don't  worry.  They're  my 
"crobes".  not  vours." 
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PARROTINGS 


OUR  CONTEMPORARIES  SPEAK 


He  is  a  poor  financier  wlio  banks  on  women.  "Foiled,"  cursed  the  nut  bar,  as  the  wrapper 

— Siren.  went  around  it. — Siren. 


"Well,  I'm  switched,"  said  the  freight  car,  as  Octy  says :     "Clothes  may  make  the  man,  but 

it  went  in  on  the  siding — Octopus.  Adam  was  quite  a  character." — Octopus. 


Some  girls  are  homeless,  but  some  are  home  ^^"^    ^^^^    '^^^'^    invaded    Finland.      It    looks 

less  than  others.— Co//n;(?;/<7  Jester.  ^'^'^  ^  ^S^'^  '«  the  finish.— Grrn/  Gamier. 


"Up  and  atom,"  shouted  the  molecule,  as  the 
electrolysis   started. — Octopus. 


Some  girls  have  to  cram  for  a  midterm ;  others 
stop    after    each    class    to    chat    with    the    prof. 

— Sun  Dial. 


"It's  a  new  one  on  me,"  said  the  sorority  house 
davenport  as  the  president  led  in  her  new  date. 

— Gargoyle. 


And  now  while  we  are  debating  on  the  subject, 
who  can  tell  us  where  the  white  goes  to  when  the 
snow  melts? — Octopus. 


"I  don't  care  to  keep  that  school  girl  com- 
plexion," said  the  young  fellow  as  he  dusted  off 
his  lapels. — Siren. 


"If  party  dresses  become  any  more  abbrevi- 
ated, sorority  pins  will  have  to  be  worn  as 
stickers." — Humbug. 


"I  believe  you're  stringing  me,"  said  the  con- 
vict as  the  executioner  tied  the  knot  under  his 
chin. — flainingu. 


Keeper  of  the  zoo :     "There  is  a  garter  snake." 
Fair  friend :     "Does  anybody  wear  those  hor- 
rid things?" — Octopus. 


He :  "This  storm  may  put  the  lights  out. 
Are  you  afraid?" 

She:  "Not  if  you  take  that  cigarette  out  of 
your  mouth." — Jack  o'  Lantern. 


Give  Her  an  Onion 

"I'm  worried,  my  girl  is  running  around  with 
a  new  doctor  in  town." 

"Give  her  an  apple  a  day." — Phoenix. 


"I  flunked  that  quiz  cold." 
"It  was  easy,  I  thought." 

"Yeah,  but  I  had  vaseline  on  my  hair  and  my 
mind  slipped." — Lord  Jeff. 


Ching  Wong  Song  and  Ching  Fong  Suey 
Started  in  to  eat  chop  suey. 
They  ate  and  ate  until  they  died, 
Did  they  commit  "chop  sueycide"  ? 

— Mugwump. 
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WHICH  OXE  IS  YOU? 


Adv.    for   Women's    Leapue. 


Frosh :     "I  want  a  leave  of  absence  for  over 
the  week  end  to  visit  my  sister  in  New  York." 
Dean  (quickly)  :     "How  long  have  you  known 
her?" 

Frosh  (absent  mindedly)  :  "About  two 
weeks." — Widoiv. 

— o — 
Then  Who  Was  It? 

"If  I  had  known  that  tunnel  was  so  long  I 
would  have  kissed  you." 

"Good  heavens,  wasn't  that  you?" — Voo  Doo. 

— 0 — 

An  Indefinite  Answer 

Matron :  "How  long  did  you  and  your  friend 
stand  out  on  the  steps  last  night?" 

Co-ed :  "Oh,  just  long  enough  to  say  good- 
night."— Mugtvump. 


INTERSHOELASTICS 

The  above  word  is  strange,  but  its 
meaning  is   familiar 

BOSTONIANS 

Famous  Shoes  for  Men 


have  survived  the  "preliminaries"  and 
taken  "first  place"  on  every  American 
University   Campus. 

\\"\i\\  all  men  of  Northwestern  who  take 
pride  in  their  footwear  we  desire  a 
"meet". 

Every  day  is  an  "o]ien  date"  with  us. 
"Get  set"  earlv  and  lead  the  pace.  We'll 
stay  with  you. 


H.  A.  Meyer  Shoe  Co. 

Monroe  and  Wabash,  Chicago 


Kisses 

First  Kiss   (nothing  else  will  do). 
Last  Kiss  (should  be  abolished). 
Stolen  Kiss   (returnable  if  undamaged). 
Flapper  Kiss  (assorted  colors). 
Lovers'  Kiss  ( makes  the  world  go  'round  and 
'roimd). 

Married  Kiss   (not  necessary). 

Platonic  Kiss  (extinct).  ' 

Soul  Kiss  (obsolete). 

Moonlight  Kiss  (hallucination). 

Taxicab  Kiss   (damnation). 

Djer  Kiss  (special  sample  otTer). 

Girl  to  Girl  Kiss  (inexcusable). 

Every  Kiss   (inexplainable). 

No  Kiss   (unforgivable). — Columbia  Jester. 


Wat? 

A  cotitortionist  named  Willie  Watts. 
Once  tied  himself  all  into  knots; 

And  though  his  friends  struggled 

To  get  him  unjuggled, 
They  got  him  loose  only  in  spots. 

— The  Sour  Ozvl. 
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Campus  Opinion 


Campus  (  )]iini(in  is  a  prcttv  good  thing 
when  ]5foperly  directed  and  at  Xorth- 
western  lias  acconiphshed  a  good  deal. 
F'r'nstance  Campus  (  )pinion  decreed 
that  there  be  a  place  for  students  to 
make  themselves  "to  hum",  to  eat  and 
eat  well;  a  place  with  an  informal  air 
where  evervhody  might   meet. 

Bill  heard  the  call  and  did  his  best  to 
comply.  Now,  on  the  last  lap  of  the 
school  vear  Campus  (  )pinion  says:  "Bill 
has  succeeded  admirabU'  well — here's 
to  him  !" 


DU  BREUIUS 


HOYBURN  THEATRE 

Monday,   April  3  —  "THE  SHEIK" 

(Return  by   Request) 

Mon.-Tues.  Apr.  10-11 

Elsie  Ferguson   and  Wallace  Reid  in 

"FOREVER" 

Mon.-Tues.-Wed.  Apr.  17-18-19— 

"THEODORA" 


The  purple  derby  goes  to  the  Frosh  R.  O. 
T.  C.  hopeful  who  thought  it  was  the  proper 
thing  to  salute  the  senior  who  was  a  major  in 
English. — Octopus. 

— 0 — 
She:     "Oh,  come  on,  don't  let's  argue." 
He:     "All   right,   let's    fuss." — Octopus. 

— o — 
A  Possible  Postcript  to  a  College  Exam. 

If  you  cannot  trace  the  thought, 

Just  forget  all  your  fears, 
It  only  runs  that  way  because 
Your  mind  is  shifting  gears. 

— Grcoi  Gander. 
— o — 
Take  Your  Choice 
Ride  and  the  girls  ride  with  you ; 

Stroll  and  you  walk  alone — 
Every  stucle  should  own  a  car,  if  he  wants  to 
stand  at  par  ; 
For  the  girlies  think  a  stroller  is  a  drone. 
Spend  and  the  girls  will  love  you  ; 

Save — 'tis  a  dreamy  life! 
But  if  a  feller  wants  to  wed.  he'd  better  look 
ahead, 
For    there's    nothing    more    expensive    than 
a  wife! — Green  Gander. 
— o — • 
"Professor,   how   long  is   it   necessary  to  beat 
a  cow  to  make  her  give  whipped  cream?" 

— Phoenix. 
-^-o — 
"They  tell  me  that  the  player  at  the  bat  mar- 
ried for  money." 

"Yes  ;  and  it's  the  best  home  he  ever  stole,  be- 
lieve me." — Siren. 

Sailors  do  not  necessarily  take  foundry,  but 
we  know  that,  for  all  that,  they  know  how  to 
cast  anchors. — Octopus. 


MARNETTE  SALON 

1  707    Sherman   Street 

t  Across  from  Post  Office) 
Phone  I  104 

All  Branches  of  Beauty 
Culture 

We  cater  to  College  Patronage 


The  Original  Drawings 

of  Al  Marshall's 

PURPLE  PARROT  COVERS 

Can  Be  Purchased 

They  are  in  Colors  as  Printed 

Enquire  of  the  Editor 
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Oh,  Fawther! 

"I  can  tell  by  the  look  in  your  eyes  that  you 
are  a  proud  father." 
"How's  that?" 
"You  look  pop-eyed." — Tiger. 

Sober  Brother:     "I've  come  to  bail  you  out." 

Drunk    Brother    (in    jail)  :     "You    don't-hic- 

need  to  bail  me-hic-out ;   I'm  not   full." — Dodo. 

Gosh! 

Frosh :     "What  kind  of  a  dog  have  you?" 
Froshette :     "Spitz." 
Frosh:     "What's  its  name?" 
Froshette:     "Flem." — Dodo. 

He :     "You  are  my  faith,  my  religion." 
She :     "Be   careful   you   don't   embrace   your 
faith  too  closely." — Dodo. 

Will  (dashing  to  ticket  window,  nearly  late)  : 
"Quick,  give  me  a  round  trip  ticket !" 
Agent:     "Where  to?" 
Will   (gasping)  :     "Back  here,  you  fool." 
— Green  Gander. 


Childs  &  Raeder 

Next  to  Hoyburn   Theater 

TT/ie  Northwestern  ^ook  Store 

Althletic  Goods 

for 

Base  Ball,  Tennis 

Golf 


We  have 

TheOfficial  "Outdoor  Indoor" 

for 

The    Fraternity    Tournament 


When 


You  seek 
conscientious, 
thorough 
service  at  a 
moderate  price 
come  to 


The  Home  Laundry 

1 143  Greenleaf  Street 
Phone  Evanston  4354 


Buttons  Sewed  On 
Sox  Darned 


Clothes  Dried 
Outside 


Good  Economics,  Too 
A  cattle  syndicate  has  a  perfect  right  to  water 
its  stock  occasionally. — Dodo. 

— o 

One  at  a  Time,  Please 

Green  Gander;     "Set  the  alarm  for  two,  will 
you?" 

Green  Goose:     "You  and  who  else?" 
— Green  Gander. 


"Ko  wonder  the  Scotch  are  a  good  race :  their 
country  is  so  rocky  they  can't  sow  any  wild  oats." 

"But  that  doesn't  stop  them  from  having  their 
Highland  Fling." — Gargoyle. 

Father :  "My  son  is  reckless,  careless  and 
indifferent  of  consequences." 

Friend:     "Oh,  he  is  a  taxi  driver?" 

— Gargoyle. 

Ted :     "That  time  continually   haunts  me." 
Lewis:     "Probably   because   of   the  way   you 
murdered  it." — Flamingo. 
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Man-Made   Lightning 

FRANKLIN  removed  some  of  the  mys- 
tery. But  only  recently  has  science 
really  explained  the  electrical  phenomena 
of  the  thunderstorm. 

Dr.  C.  P.  Steinmetz  expounds  this 
theory.  Raindrops  retain  on  their  sur- 
faces electrical  charges,  given  off  by  the 
sun  and  other  incandescent  bodies.  In 
falling,  raindrops  combine,  but  their 
surfaces  do  not  increase  in  proportion. 
Hence,  the  electrical  pressure  grows 
rapidly.  Finally  it  reaches  the  limit  the  air 
can  stand  and  the  lightning  flash  results. 

And  now  we  can  have  artificial  light- 
ning. One  million  volts  of  electricity — 
approximately  one  fiftieth  of  the  voltage 
in  a  lightning  flash — have  been  sent 
successfully  over  a  transmission  line  in 
the  General  Engineering  Laboratory  of 
the  General  Electric  Company.  This 
is  nearly  five  times  the  voltage  ever 
before    placed    on    a    transmission    line. 

Much  valuable  knowledge  of  high 
voltage  phenomena — essential  for  extend- 
ing long  distance  transmission — was  ac- 
quired from  these  teste.  Engineers  now 
see  the  potential  power  in  remote  moun- 
tain streams  serving  industries  hundreds 
of  miles  away. 

Man-made  lightning  was  the  result  of 
ungrudging  and  patient  experimentation 
by  the  same  engineers  who  first  sent 
15,000  volts  over  a  long  distance  thirty 
years  ago. 

"Keeping  everlastingly  at  it  brings 
success."  It  is  difficult  to  forecast  what  the 
results  of  the  next  thirty  years  may  be. 


^Il( 


General   OESce 


mg' 


Company 


Those  Changin'  Blues 

Gosh,  I'm  lonely,  gee,  I'm  blue, 
Wish  to  Heaven  I  were  dead, 
Haven't  got  a  thing  to  do. 
No  more  books  to  tire  my  head. 
What  'd  you  say,  the  telephone? 
Tell  the  boob  I'm  not  at  home. 
Wait  a  minute,  guess  I'll  go. 
This  you.  Jack  ?    Hello,  Hello ! 
Yes,  I  hear  you.     What'd  you  say? 
Oh,  of  course,  why  sure  you  may. 
Uhm,  I'd  love  to — half  past  eight? 
Hot  dog,  girls,  I've  got  a  date! 
The  Dumb  Bell. 

-  — Siren. 

Merry  Mary! 

"J  '  . 

Mary  had  a  little  skirt. 

The  latest  style,  no  doubt ; 

But  every  time  she  got  inside. 

She   was  more  than  half  wav  out. 


Billie  :     "Where  are  you  going  ?" 
Millie:     "I'm  going  for  a  short  skate." 
Billie:     "What's  his  name?" — Octopus. 


Schenectady, 
N.  Y. 

9S-48SJ 


— o 

Rest   In  Peaces 

Our  loving  son  rigged  up  a  still. 
His  body's  scattered  o'er  the  hill. 
In  planting  here  his  shoes  and  vest. 
We  pray  the  Lord  may  find  the  rest. 
— Octopus. 
— o — 

"What  is  mind  ?" 

"No  matter." 

"What  is  matter?" 

"Never    mind." — Columbia   Jester. 


To  Prove  a  King's  a  King 

A  king  is  a  ruler  ; 
A  ruler's  a  measure ; 
A  measure  is  a  graduated  container  ; 
A  container  is  a  vessel ; 
A  vessel  is  a  ship  ;  ■    - ■ 

Sunken  ships  are  wrecks ; 
Rex  is  king. — Octopus. 
— o — 
Chaperone  :     "Mary,  hasn't  that  young  man 
been  here  long  enough  ?" 

Mary:  "No;  he's  awfully  slow." — Octopus. 
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Winter  Is  Here 

Policeman :  "Hey !  Make  your  car  stop 
coughing." 

Motorist:  "I  can't  help  it.  It  hasn't  got  its 
muffler  on." — Columbia   Jester.    ,.,■  .._.,:  ^. 

— o —  ; .,  ^  ■ 

Maybe   He  Did  ■/ 

"Where  did  you  get  the  bathing  suit?"     ,■,,'■'.  • 
"Mack  Sennett." — Juggler.  '  . 

When  a  flapper  gives  a  party,  it  is  a  means 
for  concealing  the  yearning  to  meet  one  man  by 
inviting  a  young  mob. — The  Sour  Ozi'l. 

"She  Done  Gone" 

A  salesman,  bringing  his  bride  south  on  their 
honeymoon,  visited  a  hotel  where  he  boasted 
of  the  fine  honey. 

"Sambo,"  he  asked  the  colored  waiter,  "where's 
my  honey  ?" 

"Ah  don't  know,  boss,"  replied  Sambo,  eyeing 
the  lady  cautiously.  "She  don't  wuk  here  no 
mo." — The  Sour  Old.. 

— o — 

Frosh  :     "Only  fools  are  positive. 

Senior  :     "Are  you  sure  ?" 

Frosh:     "Positive." — The   Sour   Ozcl. 

— o — 

Tourist  (gazing  at  volcano)  :  "Looks  like 
hell,  doesn't  it?" 

Native :  "How  those  A  m  e  r  i  c  a  n  s  have 
traveled." — Green  Gander. 


"Freddy,  would  you  still  love  me  if  father  lost 
his  money?" 

"He  hasn't  lost  it,  has  he?" 
"No." 

"Why,    of    course    I    would,   you    silly   child." 
— Green  Gander. 

For  stenographers.  Desk  stockings  (with 
roll  tops)   are  still  being  worn. — Green   Gander. 

A  college  education  is  the  only  thing  in  the 
world  that  a  fellow  pays  for  and  then  kicks  be- 
cause he  gets  it. — Flamingo. 

Willie's  prayer  the  night  after  a  basketball 
game : 

God  bless  ma, 

God  bless  pa,      '..       '..-,      '. 

God  bless  Fido, .  ■  -: 

Rah  !  Rah  !  Rah  ! 

.  I      ■   — Flamingo. 


To  i 


nsure 


A  Happy  Easter 


to 


Northwestern  Women 

Is  the  desire  of 

MME.  JEANNETTE 

1831    Chicago  Avenue 


We  are  glad  to  recommend  Mme.  Jeannette 

to  all  of  you  who  are  interested  in 

the  complete  success  of  that 

Easter  Wardrobe. 

OUR  EASTER  SUGGESTION: 
A  Kabo  Skirt  Band  Girdle  for 
Your   Two    or    Three  Piece   Suit 

The  kabo  COMPANY 


STYLED 

FOR. 

YOVKG  ■ME'N. 


FEATURE  DERBY— 
One  of  the  nev/  Stetsons 
setting  the  styles  for 
Spring.  Medium  CTOv/n 
and  round,  open  curl. 


STETSON  HATS 

JOHN  B.  STETSON  COMPANY,  Philadelphia 
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YouWe  wanted! 


to  patronize  our  advertisers 


The  Purple  Parrot  accepts  advertisements  from  reputable  firms 
only.  Every  advertiser  has  our  unqualified  endorsement.  The 
merchants  patronizeourcolumns  becausethey  want  your  custom. 

Is  it  not  then  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  those  who  really 
want  you  to  come  to  them  ?  Be  a  Booster  too.  Tell  them  that 
you  saw  their  message  in  the  PURPLE  PARROT! 


—  it  identifies  you  ! 


If  some  one  would  invent  an  alarm  clock  which 
would  make  a  sound  like  popping  corks,  there 
would  be  few  studes  missing  their  eight  o'clock 
classes. — Octopus. 

— o — 

Biddie  :     "I  suppose  you  have  been  in  the  navy 
so  long  that  you  are  accustomed  to  sea  legs?" 
Middle :     "Lady,    I    wasn't    even    looking." 

— Tiger. 

My  wife  is  like  an  umpire.  She  never  will 
believe  that  I  am  safe  when  I  am  out. — Siren. 


THE  SYMBOL   OF  QUALITY 


HOME-MADE 

Candies         Ice  Creams 
Lunches 


NORTHWESTERIVr 
CONFECTIONERYl  1 


Diz :  "May  I  call  you  my  little  dyspepsia 
tablet?" 

Liz:     "Why?" 

Diz :     "Always  after  a  large,  heavy  dinner." 

— Octopus. 

Eve   (from  the  bushes)  :     "Adam,  dear,  close 
your  eyes  so  I  can  come  home." 
Adam :     "What's  the  matter  ?" 
Eve  :     "I've  been  A.  W.  O.  L." — Dirge. 

A  Hot   Session 

Mistress:  "Bridget,  get  lunch  on  the  gaso- 
line stove." 

Bridget :  "Indade,  mum,  1  did  try,  but  the 
stove  went  out." 

Mistress :     "Well,  try  to  light  it  again." 

Bridget :  "Yes,  mum,  I  will,  mum,  but  it's 
not  come  back  yit.  It  went  out  through  the 
roof." — Tar  Baby. 


THE  SAVER 

He    progresses,    because    he    can    grasp 
opportunities. 

He  is  respected,  because  he  pays  as  he 
goes. 

BE  A  .SAVER  at  the 

State  Bank  ®  Trust  Company 

EVANSTON,  ILLINOIS 


HOWARD  THEATRE 

Northwettern  "L"  Station 
at  Howard 

"THE  HOUSE  OF  HARMONY" 
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North  Shore 
Hotel 

Chicago  Avenue  and  Davis  Street 


Cafe  and  Coffee  Shop 

BEST     OF    FOODS 
EXCELLENT  COFFEE 


Open  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  in. 


Is  Spring  Really 


H 


ere.-^ 


If  so,  why  not  get  the  light 
clothes  out  and  have  them 
brightened  up  by  a  pi'oper 
cleansing  ? 


ROBERT    M.   BIRCK 
COMPANY 

181!   BENSON  AVENUE      ,. 

Pk  *  wT"'"'"'(  CIO    Chicago  Phone?  9  >|Q 

Phones:-  W.lmet.e      J)  iy    r  ^   Park(Z4j 

f  h-vansion    )  °  i 


When  Old  Mother  Hubbard 
went  to  the  cupboard  she 
showed  very  poor  judgment 
because  she  should  have 
known  that  THE  PANTRY  is 
the  one  place  to  find  things 
that  are   really   good   to   eat. 


A    splendid    place    for 
a  little  bite  to  eat  be- 
tween classes 


THE  PANTRY 

715   Church  Street 
Luncheons  Sodas  Evening  Dinners 


(^yiL 


iiiiomicing — 


Spring  Exhibit 
of  Dresses  and 
Sports  Apparel 

LewiSy  inc. 

Ladies'    Dresses 
IbOb  Chicago  Ave.  EVANSTON 
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Hscriminaiion 


who  can  discriminate  more 
carefully  than  the  college 
man?  To  his  natural  equip- 
ment are  added  the  resources 
of  culture  and  the  associa- 
tion with  great  minds  of  all 
ages.  Such  discrimination 
leads  naturally  to  the  choice 
of  Melachrino,  the  One  Ci2;a- 
rette  Sold  the  World  Over. 


\4 


Remember  that  Melachrino  is  a  master 
blend  of  the  finest  Turkish  Tobaccos 
as  originated  by  Miltiades  Melachrino. 
Egyptian  cigarettes  are  simply  those 
that  originated  in  Egypt.  But  the  to- 
bacco is  what  you  want  to  know  about 
—  and  if  it's  Melachrino  —  it's  right 


cMelachrino 


''The  One  Cigarette  Sold  the  World  Over 


f> 
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